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THE EDITOR'S MONTHLY 


TEA PARTY. 





; No. 2. 
EpiTor, WILLIAM; 
Louisa, FRANK, 


CaROLINE, CHARLOTTE. 
( Sitting round the Fire.) 


Marcts &c. WAITING AT TEA. 

Caroline. 1 wish, Mrs. 
Editor, you would bring Wil- 
liam back to common sense. 
Ever since Comméncement 
Day, he has either been ina 
brown study, or poring over 
Greek and Latin books, or 
spouting about the house. 
Yesterday, I found him stuff- 
ing his mouth full of pebbles 


from my cabinet, that he 
might speak as well as De- 
mosthenes. 

William. Indeed, madam, 
ty mind has been deeply 





impressed. There seems to 
me great solemnity in the 
moment, when a young 
man loosens the = strong, 
though limited ties of scho- 
lastic life, and enters into 
the wide and careless, yet rig- 
idly exacting world: 

Caroline. There, Mrs. 
Editor! You hear how he 
talks.—Words of ever so 
many sy}lables, and thoughts 
as deep as the well that was 
bored in the Poor House 
yard. — ¥ 
Editor. My dear Caro- 
line, do not ridicule your 
brother’s lofty impressions. 
I welcome them as_ harbin- 
gers of a sacred ambition. I 
feel with you, William; and 
I never see @ young man re- 
ceive his Degree, without 
personal resolutions to be 
worthy of an intellectual na- 
ture. 

William. You have at- 
tended Commencements at 
the North, I presume, Mad- 
am 1? ‘ 

Editor. Yes, William. 
Our Charleston Graduates 








excel in ardout and grace of 
manner, and equal in soli#- 
ity of style, the Cambridge 
Youth twelve years since. 
But Prizes, instituted by W. 
N. Boylston, Esq. in Har- 
vard College, have, I 
understand, Wrought im- 
provement in that accom- 
plishment: . 

Frank. wish ow grad: 
uates would wear powns, I 
dislike to hear them de. 
claim about Greece and 
Rome in atight coat; Can 
you imagine any thing, Miss 
Charlotte, more opposite to 
the dréss.of a modern beau, 
than the Roman Toga ? 

Louisa. What was the 
form of the Toga, Master 
Francis} . 

Frank. Mrs. Editor, have 
the goodness to lend me your 
large merino mantle. The 
very colour, white, which 
the Roman youths wore, 
Now, Miss Louisa, I have 
thrown it over my left shoul- 
der, you must gather it up 
in a kind of a knot on the 
top, and let it fallin graces 
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ful folds. Stop, let my right 
arm be bare to make free 
gestures, It should be fold- 
ed in a kind of pocket in 
front, but that we do not 
quite understand. Now, 
Mrs. Editor, is not that clas- 
sical? Cedant arma toge.* 
(Walks about reciting. ), 

‘Louisa. Do you not think, 
Mis. Editor, the Charleston 
ladies ought to dregs a little 
more tastefully on Com- 
mencement day ? 

William. Well thought 
of, Miss Louisa! The Mu- 
ses should always be attend- 
ed by the Graces. 

Editor. This discussion 
is a little dangerous, after the 
good advice we received 
from one of the orators, but 
1 think no object is more 
beautiful than a semicircle 
of unbonnetted heads, dres- 
sed with taste, bending for- 
ward to listen to, the effusions 
of mental superiority. I 
would not say to a lady, 
dress well because you are 
pretty, but hecause you wish 
to form an appropriate part 
in a lovely scene. 

‘Charlotte. The Faculty 
of the College were very in- 
considerate to choose Octo- 
ber for the celebration, be- 
fore the fashions have half 
come in. 

Caroline, So they were, 
Our bonnets are wretchedly 
ray and look as if we had 

en caught in a shower, ex- 
cept the artificial flowers, 
which would appear all the 
better for watering. 

‘William. ‘The gentlemen 
would be greatly indebted'to 


* Let arms yield to the gown, 
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the ladies, if they ‘would dis- 
pense with bonnets, for when 


we are ensconced behind | 


one, we might as well be 


shadowed by 
“N ight, sable goddess.” 
Louisa. You Wave all 


been talking so busily as to 
forget that 1 came to hear 
and make criticisms on the 
four last numbers of. the 
Rose Bud. 

Editor. Perhaps I have 
been saved some rough 
handling, my dear. 

Wrap yourselves up warm. 
These autumnal changes 
are sudden. Don’t forget 
your good resolutions, Wil- 
liam. Good night, good 
night. (Ezeunf.) 
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To our Youngest 
Readers. 
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Lit-tle Lu-cius has 
put on jack-et and trow- 
sers. Whata smart lit- 
tle fel-low! Is his face 
clean,and his flax-en hair 
comb-ed? Oh yes. If 
his face and hands were 
dir-ty, he would not look 
pret-ti-ly. See how he 
march-es a-bout the 
room, and how his blue 
eyes shine. Do his 
eyes e-ver look red 
with cry-ing? I hope not. 
When will Lu-cius take 
a walk in the ‘City 
Square with his new 
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Jack-et? Do not fall i in 
the dirt, lit-tle fel-low. If 
you do fall, do not cry. 
Jump up and say hur-ra, 
beys! That isa brave 
child. Where is the a- 
pron to keep your jack- 
et clean? Lu-cius must 
not eat his din-ner with- 
out an apron, or he will 
spoil his new clothes. 
Who gave him his nice 
clothes? His papa. 
Who gave his pa-pa 
ev-ery thing to make 
his lit-tle boy happy ? 
God. Must Lu-cius 
thank God? Yes, ev-ery 
night and ev-ery mor- 
ning. For God is his 
friend. 





Commeuntqution: 
FROM A NEW-YORK CORRES- 
PONDENT. 

A Famiiy Story. 

My Grandmother was left 
a widow with a large young 
family. She endeavored to 
bring them up in “ the way 
they should go, that when 
they grew old they might 
not depart from it ;” those 
words, my young Teaders, 
you will find in the proverbs 
of that wisest of men, Solo- 
mon, which are so pleasant 
to read, that when I was 
young like some of you, I 
committed many of the 
chapters to memory—not as 
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a task, but as a pleasure. 
Now my Grandmother's 
father was a pious minister 
of the gospel, and like his 
divine master, he not only 
preached the gospel to his 
flock and his family, but 
both by precept and exam- 
le he aimed at imitating 
his godlike qualities,and was 
acrupulously attentive to the 
education of his children. 
My Grandmother was help- 
ed one day at dinner to a leg 
of fowl, which she refused to 
eat, and got in a pet, be- 
cause her father would not 
give her the breast—this 
was very naughty conduct, 
both towards her heavenly 
father, whose blessing had 
been invoked on the meat 
before her, and towards her 
earthly parent, whose au- 
thority and better judgement 
she thus attempted to resist. 
But what do you think her 
good father did? I will tell 
you—He ordered the leg to 
be laid by for supper,and for- 
bade Miss from being sup- 
plied with any food until 
she consented to eat it— 
Miss continued obstinate for 
nearly all the next day, but 
in the evening she eagerly 
asked for the despised leg,— 
begged pardon and nev- 
er offended again--—being 
made sensible, that she 
should be grateful and 
thankful to the giver of all 
good, for so many more of 
the good things of this life, 
with which she was previ- 
ded, than thousands of her 
fellow creatures were bles- 
sed with. I remember, chil- 
dren, when a plate of bread 











and butter, or of cake, was 
handed to me, F was obliged 
to take the piece next to me, 
without choosing, and am 
grateful to the meniory of 
my dear parents, for requir- 
ing me to do so, and so will 
all good boys and girls, 
when they grow up to be 
men and women, be thank- 
ful for their fathers, moth- 
er, or friends, who take the 
trouble to instruct them in 
what is right, and not only 
in great, but what might 
seem to them, trifling mat- 
ters. C. 
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x” 4 Several communica- 
tions will appear in our 
next. 

















TO OUR DISTANT SUBSCRI- 
BERS. 


As the postage for our pe- 
per equals always one half, 
and often three quarters of 
our annual subscription, we 
take the liberty to recom- 
mend to our distant subscri- 
bers a simple plan, by which 


this expense could be con- } 


siderably diminished. Two 
of the Rose Buds might be 
printed on a single sheet. If, 
therefore, any two of our 
subscribers would agree to 
have their papers directed 
constantly to.a single per- 
son, they might in this way 
be liable only to the postage 
ofone. Should any of our 
subscribers unite together on 
this plan, our publisher will 
with pleasure attend to their 





wishes, only reminding 
them, that all orders for the 
purpose must be sent by 
private conveyance, or post- 
age paid. 





BOYS’ AND GIKLS* LIBRARY 
OF USEFUL AND ENTER- 
TALNING KNOWLEDGE. New 
york, J. & J. Harrer. 
For sale by 
bk. THAYER. 
No. 30, Broad-st. 


The Publishers of this Se- 
ries have undertaken an im- 
portant and responsible taskk, 
for many young people wiil 
be attracted by the name. 
The first volume is designed 
for Sunday reading, and con- 
tains “The lives of the 
Apostles, and early Martyrs 
of the Church.” It has a 
slight tinge of sectarianism, 
but not enough to prevent. 
any pious mind from being 
benefited by its religious, in- 
struction. We think the 
subject could not well be 
placed in a more attractive 
form for the youthful reader. 
This volume. is adapted for 
Sunday Schools. 

The publishers promise 
variely in their future num- 
bers, and announce that pa- 
tronage alone is wanting to 
secure, for the work “ the 
services of the most gifted 
minds.” The volume is a 
duodecimo, neatly bound in 
cloth, witha view of the 
Bay and Harbour of New- 
York on the outside, and a 
wood cut of Jerusaiem exe 
ceedingly well executed, as 
a Frontispiece. 
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ORIGINAL POBPRY. 
—oarews ——— 








THE YOUNGPST ONE. 
T saw a mother with her child, 
And each with each, appear’d beguil’d; 
So tenderly they spake and smil’d, 


I knew it was her youngest one, 


She lean’d upon her mother’s knee, 
With look half tender, and half free, 
And oh, by that sweet liberty, 

I knew it was her youngest one. 


A whisper came with love o’erfraught, 

Soon was return’d the whisper’d thought, 

As tho’ in this wide world were nought, 
But she, and her dear youngest one. 


* Mother,” she said, “ you must not go, 
* And leave your little girl, you know, 
* Because no other loves yot so, 
* Like me, your darling youngest one. 


“Father is often call’d away, 
“ And sisters with their playmates stray, 
* But I beside you always stay, 
You must not leave your youngest one. 


{ heard a promise and a kiss, 
I saw a smile of trusting bliss, 
Oh, nought can sever, after this, 
The mother and her youngest one. 
Cc. G. 


[SELECTED] 
Mrs. Editor; 


You would oblige a subscriber by publish. 
ing these four verses entitled, 

ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES 

ANOTHER. Uranie. 

Will Wag went ta see Charley Quirk, 

More fam’d for his books than his knowledge, 
In order to borrow a work 

He had sought for, in vain, overcollege. 


But Charley replied, “ My dear friend, 
You must know I liave sworn and agreed, 
My books from my room not to lend, 
But you may sit by my fire and read.” 
Now it happened, by chance, on the morrow, 
That Quirk, with a cold quivering air, 
Game his neighbor Will's bellows to borrow, 
For his ewn they were out of repair, 





But Willy replied, “ My dear friend, 

I have sworn and agreed, you must know, 
That my bellows I never will lend— 

But you may sit by my fire and blow.” 





Saturday Reflections. 


You are familiar, my young friends, witli 
the services of your Church, and do not 
sufficiently value them. Fancy yourself 
banished far away, where you could not 
hear the sweet bells of the sabbath, where 
the day passed on either without rest or re- 
ligious action, where no young friend in the ‘4 
purity of Sabbath array, gave you the kind 
greeting as you passed to your respective 4 
places of worship, where no solemn _prayet 
was offered to God, and no clergyman with 
earnest sincerity warned you of sin, or told 
you truths from Heaven. How you would 
sigh for the sanctuary, and long to “ walk 
to the house of God” with your friends in 
company. 





[COMMUNICATED.] 

[The following notice from a Subscriber in Coosat- 

hatchie, we insert with Christian sympathy.] 
, at the Simmer Residence of her Father, 

in Gilisonville, on ‘Thursday; July 14th, ot Bilious Re- 
mittent Fever, Ann Exsza, second daughter of Samue. 
R. GuviisoN, aged eight years and six months. 

She was a Sabbath School scholar, and had been piots- 
ly educated. The singularly interesting circumstances 
attending this child’s brief existence on earth, her worthy ‘ 
example, and the manifest displays of God’s grace on the § 
soul && developed in her illness, and in her great struggle = 
with the last enemy of man—have induced her friends to 
forward for publication this notice of her happy death—in 


earnest hope that their loss may be sanctified, to the good a! 

of many little children, who like her, are favoured with tht eS 

privilege of a sabbath school, and a pious education. Pe 
S 


Her soul has now taken its flight 
To mansions of glory above ; Re 
To mind¢le with Angels of light, ae 
And dwell in the kingdom of love. 


The victory now is obtained, 
She is gone, her dear Saviour to see ; a 
Her wishes she fully has gained, va 
From danger and misery free, 


Then let us forbearto complain, —_ 
That she is convey’d from our sight, 

We soon shall behold her sgain, 
With new, and redoubled delight 








